hours he spotted his own wheel, which the dealer, eager for a sale, politely fitted.
"Well, shure, that's perfect," said the good monsignor. "And now will ye carl at Vatican City for the money. I'd like ye to meet some carabinieri friends of mine there."
Naturally the dealer did not come. The monsignor had his wheel back and everybody was happy.
At our wayside luncheon party there was ample evidence of the complete mastery of the air already secured by the allies. The disappearance of the Luftwaffe from the Italian front is a decisive event in the campaign which has even now not been satisfactorily explained. Was it shortage of fuel, shortage of pilots, diversion to the Russian and home fronts, bombing of German aircraft factories, the manufacture of flying-bombs—all these things combined, or was one single factor the main cause?
Lightning fighters skimmed the tree-tops. High overhead cruised a formation of Fortresses. Our vast military traffic rumbled along the roads unmolested, whereas behind the German lines it was not safe to move anything in daylight. The Germans dug bolt-holes for their truck drivers each marked with a bundle of straw tied to a pole. Their transport was harassed without respite by our fighter-bombers, while our bombers cut the railway lines and demolished bridges over and over again. The marvel is that the Germans were able to fight on so tenaciously for so many weary months when the allied air forces had them squeezed so tightly by the gullet. During eight months in Italy I did not see a single German machine in the air. The air was so safely our own reserve that on one occasion I took a flying lesson in a Piper Cub just behind the lines at Cassino.
We resumed our journey, seeing on every hand signs of how amazingly cosmopolitan General Alexander's Army of Freedom had become. It was the most international army in history. Negroes, Indians, Gurkhas, Goums, and French passed us at various stages. I discovered, later on, a nationality for every letter of the alphabet, except X. A for Americans, B for Brazilians, C for Canadians, and so on, down to Z for Zulus. To find Maoris and Japanese Americans, Sikhs and Italian Bersaglieri, black, yellow,where he waited patiently and hunted round the various stalls. After some if floor was filthy.  This washing under
